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County School Lumml-nmm:r ..J. F. Pratt
Clrcuit Clerk . Z. T. Lamkin.
Recorder....... . ; J. M. Mason.
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CoutNny CouvrT—Regular
Mondavs in February.
November

PROBATE COURT--Regular terms the second
Mondays in February, May, August and
November

CirculT CourT—At Keytesville, first Mon-
day in April and third Monday in October
Salisbury—Second Mondays in January and
July

first

and

terms the
May, August

REILIGIOCUS.

FirsT BAPTIST CHURGCH—Rev. B. W. N.
Simms, pastor. Services every second and
fourth Sunday, morning and evening
Sabhath-school every Sabbath morning at
%:30 o'clock. Prayer-meeting every Tues-
day evening.

(South)—Rev. J. O
Services every frst
morning and evening.
morning
every

METHODIST CHURCH,
Edmonston, pastor
and third Sabbath, :
Sabbath-school every Sabbalh
at 9:30 o'clock. Prayver-meeting
Wednesday evening.

PRESAYTERIAN CHURcH—Rev. J. R. Finley,
pastor Preaching first and third Sab-
baths in each monthatilia m andSp. m
Sahbath-school every Sabbath norning at
9:30 o'clock.

" CHRISTIAN CmPcu—:nahhath--c!um] every
Sunday morning at 9:30 o’clock C ‘hristian
Endeavor society every Sabbath atd o'clock
p. m

BEENEVOLENT & LITERARTT.

CHARITON Co. MEDICAL SOCIETY—Meels the
last Thursday in each month at Salisbury.

KEYTESVILLE LIBRARY—Mrs, J. C. Miller,
Librarian. Library open every Wednesday
afternoon from 2 to 4.

SELECT KNIGHTS, A. 0. U. W. ~Meets 2nd

nd 4th Frlday e\'t-ninm ineach month. J. F.
Taylor, S. C.; R. H. Tisdale, R

KE\'T.aVlLLt. TENT, No. 8, K. 0. T. M,.—

: f3atch, S. K. C. Meetson the first and
aursday evenings of each month.

CuaARITON LoDGE, No. 177, A. 0. U. W.—
Jno. Chivers, M. W.; R. H. Tisdale, Recor-
der. Regular meetings 2nd and 4th Tuesday
evenings at 7 o'clock.

WARREN LopGeE, No. T4, A. F. and A. M.—
0. B. Anderson, Master; M. W. Anderson.
Secretary. Reg rular meetings Saturday even
ing preceeding full moon.

C. L. Brundage, D,

Keytesville, - Missouri

a regular graduate of the A. T. Still Infirm.-
ary, and American hr:hmﬂ of 'J.—-ll’up;}!h}'._
has located in Keytesville for the practice of
his profession. Office In Chapman building
opposite the Courier office. Consultation
free

~ Dr.J. M. GALLEMORE,
Physician %, Surgeon

Office over Herbert \\ hite's Store
Residence at Sneed's Hotel
Does a general practice. Calls answered
promptly day or night

- -

H. BRADLEY,

ATTORNEY=At-LAW

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
BALISBURY, - - - - - MISSOURI
s 0ffice on Broadway over People's Bank.

DEMPSEY & SHAUGHNESSY.

CATTORNEYS-AT-LAW 12

Collections promptly attended to.

A. W. JOHNSON.

ATTY-AT-LAW and NOTARY PUBLIC

SALISBURY, MISSOURI
&&= Will practice in all the State Courts.

W. A.CRAWLEY
® Notary Public
Keytesville, Mo.

SAIAH EKENOTT,Jr.. M. D.
Physncuan »Surgeon

Keytesville, Mo.
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THE reputation of David Rankin as|
the great cattle and live stock
world-wide known, says
the Grant City Zimes and yet few peo-
ple actually realize how extensive his
really
of land

000 AacCres.

king of
Missouri 1s

operations as an agriculturist

are. He owns 21,700 acres
in Atchison county and has it
into ranches of 640 to 3
Mr. Rankin

acres of corn, 1.000

This vear has 12

in oats, 32
wheat and the rest In pasture.

annually feeds about 1c.000 head of
cattle. will

His shipments this year

be about o head,
loads.

LI.25 aor 023 car

Ot for a chance at a son-of-a-gun

wh

won,
\dam

for clut-
corn. A

y says that a girl who 1s easily

made a good wife since

was born nor when sco'ded
the

not to

tishness acknowledzed

50 base deserves live

slanderer

on earth amonyg people who ever for-

give such liars as he for nothing but

death can ever atoue for his slander-
But

arms are so long.

give us a man whose
are so

ous breath.
whose words
wise anc affection so strong, that ere
he would slander the weakest of maids
he’d cut his own throat with the dull-
est of blades. A man whose delight
is to honor her sex. who her
moment would

her purity

never
Vex,
values her love. and sense
when she piles on endless
pense. A man such as this we'd give|
world’s to see, for in all the universe !
wise men agree, such man has|
never been found, tho' sought for by
many the wide world around.

soul for a who

him ex- |

no

Din you ever hear of a man trying
to litt an unfortunate woman when she
falls from the high pedestal of honor
and virtue? I think not. When once
she trips and falls from the high and'
honored position, she lands into hell. |
from which no human kand will stoop |
to lift her out: husband and father,|
brother and son are deafto agonizing
cries for mercy, and thrust her from |
their sight. But on the other hand‘
I have seen men fall as low
possible for men to fall: I have seen/
the wife lift the husband from the gut-
ter and press him to her heart. 1|
have seen the wife follow the husband
in

as it is

through this life a constant whirl|
of misery and when at the gates of
hell they senarated, weep when she
could go no farther. I have seen the|
mother follow the son and the srster|
the brother through paths men hadl
never been known to follow women. |
Let the angels in heaven be t)
and God Almighty the judge.

jury

D1y any one ever hear of a bach-
elor living for years, or even months,
in the same house with a man or wo-
man and refusing to speak to him or
her? Did any one ever hear of
maid

a |
doing such an absurd thing?)
Probably not; and yet every little while
we hzar of a married man or
going for years without addressing a
word to the sharer of his or her joys
and sorrows. has just
come to light in New York, the wife|
having sued for divorce. Think of the |
absurdity—the downright asininity— |
of it! Think of resorting to pencil
and paper or the deaf and dumb]
alphabet to say. *‘Please pass the but- |
ter,” or ‘I would like another lump |
of sugar in my coffee.”” No single
man or woman ever acts so foolish so
far as we have heard, while reports of
relations of this sort existing between
husband and wife are far from being
novelties. Is matrimony conducive
to such absurdities? Does it make]
fools of people, or does it simply bring
out the IODllShneﬁa that has alwa)s~
been in them? We do uot liketo at-|
tribute this imbe«::htv to the time-hon-
ored institution of matrimony, but
there is where we find it. Perhaps we |
would better say that it in the |
matrimonial relations that this par-
ticular brand of idiocy finds the best
opportunity to display itself.
event, it shows that some people never

get bevond the childhood state mental-
]y--—'— .‘{,J'fr.\' ot _f {'(ru"[ 7.

woman

Such a case ‘

L7 ]

is

It Savea the Chzldren.

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy has
saved the lives of thousands of croupy
children. It is also without an equal
for colds and whooping cough. For
sale at the City drug H. M.
Sig proprietor.

slore,

loch.

Keep Quiet

And use Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera
and Diarrhcea Remedy
of the stomach and all unnatural loose
ness of the boweis. It always cures.

For sale at the City drug store. H. M.

for all pains

Sigloch, proprietor.
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T‘u. does not alfecet the In
dutry, Mrs. Romaine,
considerable severity. “There are times
and cireumstances in which vacillation
is folly—criminal weakness, You have
known Mr. Withers enough to
form a correct estimate of his charac-
ter. In means and in reputation he Is
all that could be desived, your brother
says. Either yon like him well enough
to marry him. or you do not. Your sit-
uation in life will be bettered by an
alliance with him, or it will not, These
are the questions for your considera-
tion. And excuse me for saying that a
woman of yvour should not be at a
loss in weighing these."”

Again Constance had noti hing ready

of othe I's,

be-

perturt now

¢t of vour

.11‘:-.»('-1-.--1 wiih

long

a5

| except a weak phrase of reluctant ac-

of your

quiescence. *1 feel the weight
de-

reasoninz, Margaret, You cannot
epise me more than I do my self for my
childish hesitancy. Mr. Withers—any
sensible and honorable man deserves
| different treatment. If I could see the
way clear before me 1 would walk in
it. But. indeed, I am in a sore dilem-
ma.” She turned away, as her voice
shook on the last sentence, and affect-
ed to be busy with some papers upon a
stand.

Mrs. Romaine was just in all her
dealings with her hushand's sister, and
meant, in her way, to be kind. Con-
her for her excellent
gense. her honesty of purpose and ac-
tion—but she the last of her
friends whom would have select-
as the confidante
of such joys and sorrows as shrink
from the touch of hard natures—refuse
to be confessed to unsympathizing ears.
| Her heart and eyes were very full now,
but she would strangle sooner than
drop a tear while those cold, light orbs

were upon her.
In consideration of the weakness and

ridiculous sensitiveness of her compan-
fon. Mrs. Romaine forbore to speak the

wWas

she

| disdain she felt at the irresolution and
i distress she could not comprehend. "Is

disagreeable to
"Ong con-

Mr. Withers personally
you?” she demanded, in her st
tralto volce,

1 liked him
well, in faect,
brought him
stance stammered.
rassed in his presence
I wish sometimes 1 could n
hear of him again.”

“Mere shyness!” said Mrs. Romain2.
Such as would be pardonable in a
girl of seventeen. In a woman of seven-
and-twenty it is absurd. Mr. Withers
is highly esteemed by all who know
bim. Your disrelish of his soclety 1is
caprice, unless”—the marble gray eyes
more searching you have a
prior attachment?”

Constance smiled
never been in love

well—very
until he told me what
so regularly,” Con-
“Now 1 am embar-
so uneasy that
ever see or

tolerably

here

“unless

“I have
that 1

drearily.
in my life,
of.”

“You are none the worse for having
escaped an infatuation that has wreck-
ed more women for time and for eter-
nity than all other delusions combined.
A rational marriage—founded upon

| mutual esteem and the belief that the

social and moral condition of the par-
ties to the contract wonld be promot-
ed thereby—is the only safe union, The
voung, inexperienced and headstrong,
repudiate this principle. The mature
in age know it true, But, as 1
have said, it is not my intention to di-
rect your judgment. This is a momen-
tous era in your life. T can only hope
and pray that yvou mav be guided
QI}L’.]'I' in your decicion.”
Left to herself 1o
piouns encouragement Constance
low the hearth regis-
ter, clasped her hands upon her knees,
and tried, for the hundredth time that
dayv, to weigh the facts of her position
fairly and impartially.
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her,” she had
best to render
tented.™

She her word.
robe ample and
room elegantly furnishe
tered so under thi
her sister-in-law,
trained to re the children to
regard her as their elder VW hat
more could a penniless orphan reguire?
Mrs. Romaine was not afraid to ask
the question of her conscience and of
heaven. Her “best” was no empty pro-
fession. It was lucky for her self-com-
placency that she never suspected what
Years ol barrenness and longing these
eight were to her protege.

Constance was not a genius—there-
fore she never breathed even to her-
self: “I feel like a seed in the cold
earth, quickening at heart, and longing
for the air.” Her temperament was
not melancholie, nor did her taste run
after poetry and martyrdom. She was
simply a young, pretiy and moderately
well-educated woman, too sensible not
to perceive that her temporal needs
were conscientiously supplied, and too
affectionate to be satisfied with the
meager allowance of nourishment
dealt out for her heart and sympathies.
While the memory of her father's prond
affection and her mother's caresses
was fresh upon her she had long and
frequent gpells of lonely weeping—was
wont to resign herseil in the seclusion
of her chamber to passionate lamenta-
tions over her orphanage and isola-
tion of spirit. Routine was Mrs. Ro-
maine’'s watchword, and in bodily ex-
ercise Constance conformed to her
quiet despotism—visited, studied,
worKed and took recreation by rule.
The system wrought upon her benefi-
cially so far as her physique was con-
cerned. She grew from a slender, pale
girl into ripe and healthy womanhood;
was more comely at twenty-seven than
at twenty-one.

gaid,

ner coldll

kept Constance's ward-
was handsom aer
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were

l"'\
.1-ijl'
*spect Ler:

ervianis

sister.

CHAPTER 11

UT all this time she

was an hungered.

She would cheer-

fully have refund-

ed to her brother

two-thirds of her

liberal allowance of

pocket money if he

had granted to her

with quartergy

payment i sentence

of fraternal fond-

ness, a token, verbal or looked, that he
remembered whaose 1d she and
that the same mother love had guard-
ed their infancy. Her sister-in-law
wotild have been welcome to withhold
many of her gifts of wearing apparel
and jewelry had she bethought herself
now and then how gratefuly kisses
fall upon young lips, and that yvouthful
heads are often sadly weary for the
lack of a friendly shonlder, or a loving
bosom, on which to rest. She did not
accuse her relatives of willful unkind-
ness because these were withheld. They
interchanged no such unremunerative
demonstrations among themselves,
Husbhand and wife were courteous in
their demeanor, the one to the other:
their children were demure models of
filial duty at home and industry al
school: the training in both places be-
ing severe cnough to gquench what fee-
ble glimmer of individuality may have
heen born with the offspring of the
methadiral and practical parents. Con-
stance found them extremely uninter-
esting, notwithstanding the natural
love for children which led her to court
their companionship during the earlier
weeks of her domestication in their
house. It was next to a miracle that
she did not stiffen in this atmospherse
into a buckram image of [eminine pro-
priety of starch and virtue,
such as wonld have brought calm de-
light to the well-1v tedl mind of her
oxemplar, and efil>-uzally chased all
thoughts of matrimony from those of
massuline beholders. Had her dliscon-
tent allotted sphere !

ameen
active. the 1(,.11,. wonld
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stifling uprising of dissatisfactlon with
ier condition. “Men rarely fall in love
with such—meore rarely woo them.”
She never spoke thought aloud, but
it grew and strengthened until it re-
ceived a startling blow from Mr. With-
proposal of age.
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fford be romantie,”
‘minded herself several
“And who knows but this irra-
repugnance may pass away when
once made up my mind to ac-
him? This may be—in all likeli-
hood it is—my last chance of achiev-
ing an independent position. It has
been a long time coming, and my
charms will be on the wane seon. True,
a marriage with Elnathan Withers is
not the destiny of which 1 have dream-
ed, then dreams are but foolish va-
garies after all. Life is real and ear-
nest."”

She had kept her heart alive upon
nothing else for eight years—dreams
of home, and love, and appreciation; of
liberty to speak out what she had
never lisped since her mother died, and
of being once again, joyously and with-
out reserve, herself. There are no
harder specters to lay than these same
dreams. Memories, however dear and
sacred, are more easily forgotien or
dismissed, or smothered by the growth
of later ones. If she bade them fare-
well now, it was for a lifetime. “A
lifetime!" she repeated, shivering with
a sick chill. and crouching lower over
the register. “Maybe ifn, maybe
twenty—who knows but forty years? It
is a tedlous slumber of one’s heart, and
a loveless marriage is a loathsome sep-
ulcher for one's better and real self. A
lifetime! and I can have but one! But
one! If this step should be ruin and
misery, there can be no refemption
this side of the grave. His grave, per-
haps—just as probably mine!”

To-night, this very hour, she must
resist the glittering temptation to fore-
swear her womanhood, or murder, with
her own hand, the dear visions that had
come to be more to her than reality.The
winter twilight had fallen eariy. It was
the season best loved by her dream
visitors. She had not lied in declaring
to her inquisitor that she had never
heen in love, but she confessed
that she had equivocated as
the shadowy figure of her
ideal lover stood beside her in the
friendly gloom. Mrs, Romaine would
have questionad her sanity had she
guessed how the girl had sobbed her
griefs into quiet upon his bosom, how
talked lowly but audib’y to him of her
love and the comfort his presence
brought. She had never looked,K into
his face, but she should know him in
an instant should they two ever meet
in the flesh, as they did now daily in
splrit. Somewhere in the dim and
blessed future he was walting for her,
and she had borrowed patience from
the hope. She was to be his wife—the
mother of children as unlike the prodi-
gles of repression that lined two sides
of her brother’s table as cherubs to
puppets. She welcomed them to her
arms in these twilight trances. They
lolled upon her knees, slept in her em-
brace, strained eager arms about her
neck, dappled ber cheek with their
kisses. U'nsubstantial possessions
these, but cherished as types of good
things to come, Other women had such
riches—women with faces less fair and
affections less ardent than hers. If
the Great Father was good and merci-
ful, and the Rewarder of them who put
their trust in Him, a trvie and loving
parent, who rejoiced in the happiness
of His creatures—all these must be
hers at last. If she resizned them now
it was a final separation.

“and I have but one lifetime,”
she moaned again. Thwarted and fruit-
less thus far. but still all she had

he one idea recurred to her with the
persistency of a presentiment. The life
whic» God had given, the heart He had
endosed!?
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“No?" Constance heard the rustle of
the evening paper as Charles laid It
down, and the creak of his chair as he
confronted his wife. “What is the mat-
ter?"
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the register noisel
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time.

Yet it was truth, every word of iL
She was a mean-spirited hanger-on to
her brother. She was incapable of
earning a livelihood by other means
than those he had named. Her mode of
life from her infancy had unfitted her
for toil and privation, such as must be
hers were her plain-spoken benefac-
tor to die to-morrow. Nor had she the
moral nerve to de rv publu oplmon to
debar herself from accustomed associa-
tions and pleasures by entering the
ranks of paid laborers. Hesitation was
&t an end. The wish that had been al-
most a prayer in solemn sincerity was
answered fearfully soon, and she
would offer no appeal. Her destiny
was taken out of her hands. There was
no more responsibility, no more strug-
gling. Hedges to the right and to the
left bristled with thorns, sharp and
thick as porcupine quills. But one
path lay open to her feet—a short and
straight course that conducted her to
Elnathan Withers' arms.

(CONTINUED)
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Too Personal.

A singular dilemma in which a
young Washington lady recently found
herself is described by the Zos7 of that
city as follows: “The young lady is a
member of a certain patriotic  society,
which lately heild an ‘open meeting.’
The woman who had the affair in
charge notified each member of the
toast she would be expected to re-
spond to ten days or so before the
meeting. To one your.g woman whom,
as it happened, she did not know per-
sonallv, she sent the toast, 'Our
Flag.” The young woman received it.
and at once went to call on the head
of the society, n a state of great dis-
tress. She simply could not respond
to the toast, she said. She did not
know whether a joke was intended,
but she had been chaffed unmercifully
about 1t already, and would not go
near the meeting if she were to be
called on to speak on that subject.
‘Why, what on earth is wrong with
that subject?” asked the head of the
soctety. The pretty young woman
hesitated. She blushed. ‘Well,” she
said, ‘you see, I'm going to marry a
man named Flagg.” "

Grip’s Ravages Doomed.

So much misery and so many
deaths have been caused by the grip
that every one should know what a
wonderful remedy for this malady is
found in Dr. King's New Discovery.
The distressing, stubborn cough, that
inflames your throat, robs you of
sleep, weakens your system and paves
the way for consumption is quickly
stopped by this matchless cure. If
you havechills and fever, pain in the
back of the head, soreness in bones
and muscles, sore throat and that
cough that grips your throat like a
vice, you need Dr. King’s New Dis.
covery to cure your grip and prevent
pneumonia cr consumption. Price 50
cts and £1. Money back if not cured.
A trial bottle free at W. C. Gaston’s
drug store.

Working Night and Day.

The busiest and mightiest little
thing that ever was made is Dr. King’s
Life Pills. Every pill1s a sugar-
coated globule of health, that changes
weakness into strength. listlessness
into energy, brain-fag into mental
power. They're wonderful in build-
ing up the health. Only 25¢ per box.
Sold by W. C. Gaston.

jrand new blood 1s what ct;nquered
Spain, and what you can have to con-
quer the world by using Beggs’ blood
purifier and blood-maker. There is

no substitute. We keep it. Speed
Drug Company.




